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until after their elections were over; that Mr. Lloyd George said his political fortunes were at stake, and he could not leave; that both England and Italy felt a personal visit from the President to their countries would do much towards smoothing out domestic differences and making it easier for their representatives at the Peace Conference.
The British and Italian Ambassadors urged the President to visit London and Rome at once. This was confirmed the following day by a personal visit from the King of Italy who came to Paris especially to extend the invitation. With few attendants he arrived at our house wearing his field uniform with a queer double-decker cap, and looking tiny and unimpressive. But he was so free from ostentation and so genuine that no one could fail to respect and like him. Gazing around the beautiful room in the Murat Palace he exclaimed: "My God, I couldn't live in a place like this!"
That same morning M, Clemenceau brought me a small piece of the flag of truce which the Germans had carried when they came to sign the Armistice terms. It is a square about two and one half inches large of what looks like an old piece of damask tablecloth. The French Premier wrote a few lines on a sheet of paper and pinned the bit of cloth to it: a very gracious thought on the part of this old man, who always had a black skull-cap on his head, and grey cotton gloves on his hands to cover the eczema which must have added to the pessimistic view he took of life.
In the afternoon we went to the French Academy which was that day honouring lovable old "Papa" Joffre. The big blue-eyed Marshal appeared in his uniform, wearing the Medaille Militaire, the Croix de Guerre and the plaquette of the Legion d'Honneur. A burst of applause greeted him, He was very pale and walked heavily to his seat. Next day Signors Orlando and Sonnino, heads of the Italian Peace Delegation, called. These men were the antithesis of each other: Orlando fat, soft, poetic, idealistic and sweet-natured, with grey hair that stood up in a brush on the top of his